BOSTON  coumk 
ARCHIVES 


mmm 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2011  with  funding  from 

Boston  Library  Consortium  Member  Libraries 


http://www.archive.org/details/alumninews22bost 


THE   BOSTON    COLLEGE 


ALUMNI    NEWS 


NOVEMBER,  1938 


OUR 
CONTRIBUTORS 

GEORGE  J.  DEVLIN,  '39,  (Unde- 
feated, but—)  of  the  staff  of  the 
Boston  HeraldrTraveler,  reviews  the 
football  season  to  date  and  provides 
the  readers  with  a  few  thoughts  on 
the  approaching  clash  with  the 
Crusaders. 

JOSEPH  MCCARTHY,  '39  (On  the 
Heights)  presents  the  undergrad- 
uate angle  on  current  happenings 
at  the  College  with  interesting  side- 
lights which  are  calculated  to  "sur- 
prise" some  of  the  older  grads. 

VERY  REVEREND  WILLIAM  J. 
McGARRY,  S.J.  (The  President's 
Page)  addresses  the  alumni  on  a 
subject  which  is  as  timely  as  it  is 
important  to  every  Boston  College 
graduate. 

EVERETT  J.  CONWAY.  '23 
(Spain's  Civil  War)  offers  the  final 
article  in  a  series  of  sidelights  on 
the   Spanish  situation. 

REV.  RICHARD  L.  ROONEY,  S.J. 
(Let's  Begin  at  Home)  discusses  a 
long-felt  need.  The  administration 
of  such  a  department  would  be 
greatly  facilitated  by  the  assistance 
of  the  Alumni. 

GERALD  F.  COUGHLIN,  '23  (A 
Message  to  the  Alumni)  thanks  the 
Alumni  for  their  generous  response 
to  the  call  of  the  Association  and 
reminds  them  of  a  forthcoming 
event  of  social  importance. 

NATHANIEL  J.  HASENPUS,  '22. 
of  the  faculty  of  Boston  English 
High  School  is  responsible  for 
many  of  the  Alumni  Notes  in  this 
issue.  All  Boston  College  Alumni, 
especially  members  of  the  classes 
of  1889,  1914,  1919,  1924,  1929  and 
1934,  are  urgently  requested  to  con- 
tribute news  of  as  many  classmates 
as  possible  for  inclusion  in  a  future 
issue  which  Mr.  Hasenfus  hopes  to 
devote  to  the  anniversary  classes. 

TOM  HARTY,  '31  (Hear  Hearsay!) 
contributes  "a  few  thoughts  in  poor 
grammar  and  worse  verse." 
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VERY  REV.  WILLIAM  J.  McGARRY,  S.J. 


To  the  Alumni  of  a  Catholic  College  the  month 
of  November  properly  brings  to  mind  those  fel- 
low Alumni  who  have  been  called  by  God  to 
receive  the  rewards  of  an  upright  life.  In  re- 
flecting upon  the  number  of  those  who  have  al- 
ready faced  the  Great  Assize,  and,  we  pray,  have 
happily  emerged  from  its  just  and  merciful 
scrutiny,  the  thought  has  occurred  that  our 
Alumni  know  of  and  meet  the  requirements  of 
God's  judgment  in  a  way  rarely  paralleled  by 
laymen  in  this  world. 

For  in  preparing  life  to  meet  the  crisis  of 
judgment,  the  alumnus  of  a  Catholic  College  has 
been  urged  to  bring  to  bear  on  life's  every  ac- 
tion all  that  the  Catholic  system  proposes.    First 


he  is  sure  he  will  meet  a  judge,  and  in  this  day 
of  renewed  paganism,  many  college  men  cannot 
confess  to  a  certain  conviction  that  there  will 
be  a  judge  or  a  judgment.  Further,  our  Cath- 
olic alumnus  knows  that  the  judgment  will  be 
determined  by  his  obedience  to  a  known  and  defi- 
nite code  of  action.  Other  hundreds  are  not 
sure  of  any  one,  or  they  experiment  with  codes 
pragmatically,  or  they  tinker  with  false,  vague 
and  shifting  norms  in  which  they  see  no  urgency 
nor  recognize  an  obligatory  character.  I  might 
say  that  in  life  the  Catholic  college  man  can  be 
glad  of  his  education ;  in  death  and  at  judgment 
it  is  supremely  a  thing  of  comfort  and  conso- 
lation. 

In  life  the  Catholic  system  has  demanded 
strict  living,  imposing  at  times  that  measure  of 
sacrifice  which  allows  us  not  to  play  the  game 
of  business,  politics  or  pleasure  as  others  have 
too  often  played  it.  But  sacrifice  is  good  for 
character,  deepens  and  strengthens  virtue,  and 
thus  prepares  for  the  day  of  accounting.  We 
who  survive  and  are  yet  to  give  our  accounting 
know  how  effectively  the  Catholic  Education  has 
made  holier  and  more  pleasing  to  God  the  lives 
of  those  who  have  gone.  They  had  their  ideals ; 
substantially  they  lived  them;  they  had  their 
faults;  bravely  they  confessed  them.  Some  debt 
perhaps  they  owed  to  God  when  they  passed  on; 
some  purging  probably  they  needed,  but  they 
are  in  God's  merciful  hands,  where  our  prayers 
may  avail  for  them. 

In  this  month  when  Holy  Mother  Church  com- 
memorates the  faithful  departed,  Boston  College 
cannot  forget  her  sons  who  are  numbered  among 
the  dead.  It  is  the  time  to  recall  their  acts  of 
loyalty  to  the  College,  to  remember  again  their 
generosity,  their  willingness  to  give  sacrificingly  j 
out  of  a  store  of  wealth  that  was  never  large. 
It  is  the  moment  to  repeat  that  in  their  lives  and 
words  they  praised  their  Alma  Mater  and  sought 
to  spur  others  on  to  receive  their  preparation 
for  life  and  death  in  the  same  halls  where  once 
they  were  youths.  But  especially  it  is  the  hour 
to  pause  a  moment  and  think  of  all  of  them  — 
those  even  who  died  long  before  we  were  born 
—  and  ask  God  to  extend  to  them  and  ourselves 
the  gracious  benefits  of  His  eternal  mercy. 

May  all  the  dead  Alumni  of  Boston  College 
rest  in  peace  in  the  arms  of  God  and  Mary. 


Let's  Begin  at  Home 


REV.    RICHARD   L   ROONEY,  S.J. 


Those  of  the  Alumni  who  didn't  yawn  their 
way  through  our  last  offering  entitled  ''Action 
— or  a  Formula''  will  want  to  know  what  we 
have  to  offer  them  under  the  present  title.  Those 
that  were  uninterested  by  the  opening  gun  can 
save  themselves  time  and  exertion  by  breaking 
off  their  reading  right  here.  They're  practically 
hopeless.  We'll  just  pray  for  a  speedy  death  or 
a  happy  recovery  for  them. 

They  used  to  tell  us  that  'repetition  was  the 
mother  of  knowledge.'  With  that  in  mind  it  may 
not  be  out  of  the  way  to  recall  that  Catholic 
Action,  as  thinking  Catholics  understand  it,  in- 
cludes both  the  idea  of  apostolic  activity  and 
also  those  organizations  ''through  which  that 
self-same  activity  expresses  itself."  It  is  essen- 
tially an  apostolate.  It  is  a  matter  of  becoming 
so  filled  with  the  spirit  of  Christ  that  like  the 
Apostles  of  old  bursting  out  of  the  Cenacle  after 
Pentecost  and  setting  fire  with  the  love  of  Christ 
to  a  pagan  world,  the  modern  Catholic  business 
man  or  lawyer  or  teacher  or  politician  or  office- 
worker  or  broker  or  ditch-digger  gives  himself 
to  spreading  that  same  spirit  among  the  men 
and  women  he  meets  in  the  office  or  on  the 
street  car,  the  train  or  the  bus,  in  the  poolroom 
or  at  the  bowling  alley  or  dance.  For  Catholic 
Action  is  essentially  something  belonging  to  and 
built  up  out  of  lay  life  and  activity.  Clerics  and 
religious  have  their  roles  in  Catholic  Action  but 
they  are  not  the  material  from  which  it  is  fash- 
ioned. No,  it  is  the  apostolate  of  the  layman  or 
laywoman  working  shoulder  to  shoulder  with 
and  under  the  direction  of  the  hierarchy.  If 
you  examine  the  Church  you'll  find  that  there 
are  within  it  two  apostolates,  that  of  the  eccle- 
siastical hierarchy  running  down  from  the  Pope, 
through  cardinals  and  bishops  to  the  parish 
priests;  and  that  of  the  laity  which  is  auxiliary 
to  the  former,  a  body  of  Christ-troopers  who  are 
dedicated  to  help  as  best  they  can  and  in  every 
event  the  Hierarchy.  Since  the  Hierarchy  is  or- 
ganized it  follows  that  the  various  parts  of  Cath- 
olic Action  acting  with  and  under  it  are  also 
organized.  Its  unique  forcefulness  arises  from 
the  fact  that  it  is  action  that  is  coordinated,  ac- 
tion that  is  moving  steadily  forward  under  the 
unifying  impulse  of  a  single  directive  force.  It 
aims,  finally,  at  one  thing  and  one  thing  only, 


the  supreme  triumph  of  the  Kingdom  of  Christ 
in  the  hearts  of  all  men. 

Before  pulling  these  ideas  down  into  the  first 
of  the  concretions  that  we  are  going  to  suggest 
it  ought  to  be  grasped  quite  clearly  by  all  that 
the  laity  not  only  can  participate  in  the  active 
life  of  the  Church  but  that  they  must.  If  this 
is  true  of  all  Catholics  in  general  how  much 
more  is  it  true  of  the  Catholic  College  man.  He 
not  only  has  been  baptised,  which  means  that 
he  has  been  incorporated  into  the  living  organ- 
ism of  the  Church  and  hence  can't  be  a  dead  ox- 
parasitic  cell  in  it,  and  confirmed,  which  means 
that  he  has  been  enlisted  as  a  vigorous  soldier 
of  Christ  and  hence  can't  be  an  inactive  shirker 
and  slacker,  but  he  has  also  been  given  special 
training  in  the  use  of  those  weapons  which  make 
him  an  ace  in  God's  army.  He  can  live  up  to 
what  God  expects  of  him  only  if  he  dedicates 
himself  to  this  service  or  at  least  contributes 
to  it  by  prayer  and  propaganda  and  aid,  both 
moral  and  material.  The  Catholic  College  man 
is  in  a  special  way  an  apostle,  a  man  with  a 
mission,  a  "hunter  of  souls,"  and  God  be  merci- 
ful to  him  if  he  appears  before  Him  empty 
handed ! 

Before  going  into  suggestions  in  which  there 
might  be  pointed  out  concrete  forms  of  action 
for  one  or  the  other  of  the  major  groups  into 
which  most  of  you  all  fall,  law,  medicine,  busi- 
ness or  trade  there's  a  definite  form  that  all  of 
you  might  consider  engaging  in  just  because  you 
are  Boston  College  Alumni.  It  may  sound  pro- 
saic enough.  It  may  not  have  much  glamour 
to  it.  But  it's  a  form  of  activity  that  would 
bring  rich  returns  to  the  Church. 

One  thing  badly  needed  at  the  College  right 
now  is  a  Placement  Bureau.  Men  are  going  out 
of  here  each  year  and  staring  blankly  at  a  world 
that  bewilders  them  by  its  indifference  and  cold- 
heartedness.  They  thought  that  they'd  have  a 
chance  to  make  a  living  (at  least),  but  even  that 
is  refused  them.  They  have  no  contacts,  no  ex- 
perience. Many  of  them  don't  know  all  during 
their  years  at  College  just  what  they  are  shoot- 
ing at.  Discouragement  succeeds  to  bewilder- 
ment, hopelessness  sets  in  only  to  give  way  in 
many    cases   to    despair.      And   the    despairing 
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Catholic  is  easy  prey  for  the  salesmen  of  Satan 
who  go  about  vending  hate  and  revolt. 

A  Placement  Bureau  here  would  do  much  to 
put  men  on  the  right  track  on  entering  and  to 
keep  them  there  during  their  college  days.  It 
would  he  able  to  make  contacts  for  them  and 
direct  them  to  positions  when  those  days  were 
ended.  It  would  give  them  the  best  possible 
chance  of  succeeding  in  a  material  way  in  the 
lives  that  stretch  before  them.  Remember  it's 
a  hard  thirg  to  be  very  active  for  Christ  if  your 
belt  is  pulled  in  to  the  last  hole.  It's  only  the 
heroic  Catholic  who  can  keep  his  faith  in  Christ 
while  he  starves. 

The  Placement  Bureau  at  the  present  writing 
is  an  impossibility  from  a  financial  standpoint. 
We  just  can't  swing  one  for  it  doesn't  run  on 
air.  And  that's  where  you  come  in.  No,  this 
isn't  a  touch!  Although  your  money  could  be 
spent  in  a  much  less  important  cause.  The  idea 
is  not  to  have  you  empty  your  pocketbooks  but 
to  give  of  you/ time  and  energies  to  help  these 
younger  fellow  college  mates  of  yours.  Of  course 
the  tie  is  deeper  than  that.  They  are  also  fel- 
low members  of  the  Mystical  Body  of  Christ. 
You  are  one  with  them  in  Him.  And  what- 
soever you  do  or  don't  do  for  them  He  takes  as 
personal  help  or  hindrance  or  indifference.  You 
want  an  outlet  for  the  apostolic  spirit  that  is 
within  you?  Well,  here's  an  important  and  far- 
reaching  one. 

Supposing  there  were  in  your  midst  a  group 
of  men  who  would  be  willing  to  devote  them- 
selves to  helping  the  youngsters  along,  here  is 
what  you  could  do  for  them.  We'll  say  the 
group  is  made  up  of  five  lawyers,  five  doctors, 
five  men  connected  with  various  industries,  five 
men  in  stores  here  in  Boston,  another  five  in 
newspaper  work,  others  in  the  hotel,  theatre, 
publishing  and  insurance  lines.  Banded  to- 
gether in  a  loose  or  close  organization  these 
groups  of  men  would  be  willing  to  have  tbe 
Dean,  say,  or  the  Student  Counsellor  send  un- 
dergraduates to  them  to  talk  over  the  fields  that 
they,  the  graduates,  know  from  experience. 
They  could  tell  the  collegian  what  was  needed 
in  their  own  field,  say,  what  he  needed  for  suc- 
cess in  a  medical  career;  what  chances  he  had 
for  making  a  go  in  the  hotel  game ;  what  charac- 
teristics he  ought  to  develop  to  make  a  real  sales- 
man. Talking  with  the  boys  they  could  get  to 
know  them,  point  out  their  good  points,  explain 
how  certain  defects  that  are  theirs  ought  to  be 
ironed  out;  make  suggestions  for  reading  along 
lines  that  would  most  help  them  in  the  field  that 
they  were  following;  indicate  quite  clearly  the 
impossibility  that  this  one  or  that  would  have 
in  succeeding  in  this  business  or  that  profession. 
Further  these  graduates  will  have  made  some 
place    for    themselves    in    their    own    spheres. 


They'll  know  men  who  are  in  positions  to  help 
the  graduates  as  they  emerge  from  their  college 
days.  They  can  make  the  necessary  contacts 
for  them  and  give  them  recommendations  that 
will  give  them  their  start. 

And  all  this  in  the  name  of  Catholic  Action? 
Right.  Behind  Catholic  Action  is  Christian 
Charity.  It  is  its  soul.  And  charity  begins 
right  here  at  home  among  our  own.  Such  ac- 
tivity on  the  part  of  the  Alumni  would  be  aj 
fine  bit  of  apostolate  for  it  would  be  assuring 
their  younger  brothers  of  the  chance  of  a  modi- 
cum of  this  world's  goods  so  that  they  could 
live  a  normal  human,  Catholic  life,  so  that  they 
could  devote  themselves  to  their  own  Catholic 
Action  organizations  without  being  frozen  with 
terror  that  the  well-known  wolf  might  be  walk- 
ing into  their  homes  at  any  minute. 

The  plan  outlined  above  is  rather  nebulous. 
It  hasn't  the  sharp  delineation  that  it  could 
have.  But  the  actual  work  or  organizing  such 
a  bureau  would  be  comparatively  simple.  A 
couple  of  hours  of  thought  on  the  part  of  a  few 
would  dispel  any  nebulosity  and  make  the  whole 
stand  out  in  clear  relief.  As  he  hammers  this 
out  the  writer  wonders  just  what  the  reaction 
will  be.  Some  won't  read  it  at  all.  Others  will 
read  it  and  be  quite  uninterested.  Still  others 
will  run  through  it  and  say,  "That's  a  swell 
idea.  I  wonder  who'll  do  something  about  it"—  ' 
never  stopping  to  think  that  they  are  the  ones' 
who  ought  to  set  to  work  at  it.  Still  others, 
(dare  we  hope  it?)  will  do  something  about  it. 
It  will  mean  work  for  them,  tedious  interviews, 
inconvenient  meetings,  the  ennui  of  dealing  with 
sophomoric  mentalities  and  human  inertia.  All 
this  without  any  pay  in  dollars  and  cents,  per- 
haps even  without  so  much  as  a  "thank  you" 
from  the  benefitted  parties.  But  surely  in  our 
Alumni  there  are  some  real  Catholic  Actionists, 
men  with  hearts  of  apostles,  hearts  that  are 
eager  for,  others'  welfare  as  well  as  their  own, 
men  who  are  not  afraid  of  movement  and  search 
and  work  and  toilsome  conquest.  It  is  to  these 
that  this  appeal,  this  suggestion  of  some  concrete 
Catholic  Action  is  made.  If  they  but  knew  as  the 
writer  does  what  such  a  venture  would  mean  to 
the  boys  still  in  college  and  to  the  Church  the 
next  ALUMNI  NEWS  would  not  be  on  the 
presses  before  the  Boston  College  Alumni  Place- 
ment service  had  passed  from  being  a  mere  pos- 
sibility to  an  actual  reality. 


May    we    suggest    that    you    make    your    reservations    for    the 
Alumni  Supper  Dance  early. 


This  was  probably  one  of  the  slowest  start- 
ing' scholastic  years  in  Boston  College  history, 
what    with   the    hurricane    curtailing   the    cam- 
k  pns  lighting  power  and  classes  for  three  days, 
|  but  the  undergraduates  began  to  make  up  for 
I  lost  time  and  generate  a  little  current  of  their 
I  own  as  soon   as  the   debris   was   cleared  from 
|  paths   around   the   reservoir.     It   has   been   an 
eventful  and  very  pleasant  autumn.     The  foot- 
|  ball  team  has  been  successful  enough  to  keep 
everybody  in  a  pleasant  frame  of  mind  and  the 
ether  extra-curricular  activities  are  branching 
into  new  fields  in  a  vigorous  manner. 

The  band  has  been  swinging  "Flat  Foot 
I  Floogie"  and  "Stop  Beating  Around  the  Mul- 
berry Bush"  between  the  halves  at  Fenway 
Park  and  the  Stylus  broke  all  precedents  by 
publishing  an  opening  issue  with  a  photo- 
graphic study  on  the  cover  and  a  new  under- 
current of  social  consciousness  running  through 
:  the  contents.  The  cover  illustration  of  two 
freshmen  on  the  steps  of  the  Tower  Building 
was  done  by  Joe  Zabilski,  the  athletic  camera- 
man, in  the  best  "Life"  tradition  and  met  with 
universal  approval.  The  social  significance  of 
the  articles,  poetry,  and  fiction  had  the  stu- 
dents rather  baffled,  though.  They  have  been 
trained  to  expect  purely  literary  efforts  from 
the  college  monthly  and  they  were  slightly 
taken  back  by  the  blank  verse  about  WPA 
workers,  editorials  concerned  with  Harold 
Ickes  and  a  poll  of  senior  class  opinion  on  the 
New  Deal  and  the  causes  of  economic  disorder. 

The  Stylus  poll,  incidentally,  revealed  that 
the  seniors  are  opposed  to  a  third  term  for 
Roosevelt  because  "it  might  lead  to  dictator- 
ship," but  almost  half  of  the  class  would  be 
willing  to  vote  for  some  other  New  Deal  can- 
didate. They  are  unanimously  against  an  al- 
liance between  United  States,  England  and 
France  to  combat  the  dictatorship  of  Ger- 
many, Italy  and  Japan  on  the  grounds  that  it 
would  lead  to  war  and  that  "we  have  enough 
troubles  at  home."  The  magazine  editors  also 
included  a  question  on  the  poll  sheet  which 
asked  the  seniors,  "Which  type  of  girl  would 
be  most  worthy  of  dating?  One  who  reads 
George  Antheil,  a  Kegis  girl,  a  girl  who  drives 
her  own  car  and  smokes  White  Owls,  one  with 
upswept  hair  or  one  with  a  surrealist  hat,  i.  e., 
one  with  a  hat?"  The  answers  were  censored, 
or  at  least  they  did  nut  appear  in  the  magazine 
with  the  rest  of  the  poll  results.  The  seniors 
thought  it  was  just  as  well. 

The  band  and  the  Stylus  are  not.  the  only 
precedent-breakers.  As  this  is  being  written, 
the  Fulton  is  preparing  to  debate  a  team  of 
convicts  at  the  Norfolk  Prison.  And  the  Dra- 
matic Society,  not  to  be  left  behind,  is  rehears- 
ing ''Timon  of  Athens,"  a  Shakespearian  trag- 
edy which  hasn't  been  produced  since  1856 
when  the  famous  Charles  Mean  played  the 
leading   role  at   the   Princess   Theatre  in   Lon- 
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don.  The  play  is  admirably  suited  for  Boston 
College  because  it  has  an  all  male  cast.  It  will 
be  the  Dramatic  Society's  66th  Shakespearian 
production,  a  record  which  has  not  been 
equalled  by  any  other  college  in  the  United 
States. 

The  high  point  of  the  autumn  season  for  the 
average  undergraduate  though  was  the  trip  to 
Philadelphia  to  see  the  football  team's  deliri- 
ous 26  to  26  tie  with  Temple.  It  was  the  usual 
type  of  football  trip  done  in  the  usual  fashion, 
with  songs  around  the  piano  on  the  New  York 
boat  for  some  and  songs  in  crowded  rumble 
seats  for  others.  There  were  more  than  600 
students  and  alumni  in  the  Temple  stadium 
stands  for  the  opening  kick-off  but  the  game 
itself  occupied  only  a  small  part  of  the  con- 
versation in  the  rotunda,  the  following  Monday 
morning.  The  party  Avas  split  into  two  groups, 
one  spending  Friday  night  in  Philadelphia 
after  the  game  and  the  other  returning  to  New 
York.  The  two  factions  converged  on  Times 
Square  Saturday  night,  however,  and  a  good 
time  was  had  by  all,  to  put  it  mildly. 

The  spirit  of  the  football  team  is  better  than 
it  has  been  in  years  and  the  players  attribute 
it  largely  to  the  even  ability  of  Gil  Dobie's 
first  three  teams. 

Everyone  has  been  forced  to  put  on  the  pres- 
sure to  keep  his  standing  and  the  results  are 
showing  Saturday  afternoons.  Another  vital 
factor  is  the  passing  of  Charlie  O'Rourke,  whom 
Dobie  calls  the  first  natural  thrower  lie  has 
encountered  in  a  decade. 

The  famous  rivalry  between  Billy  Fraser  and 
Frank  Jones  has  been  stopped  for  the  time  be- 
ing, at  least,  and  Jones  is  leading  a  monoto- 
nous existence  with  nothing  to  disturb  his 
medical  work  in  the  athletic  first  aid  room. 
The  two  antagonists  didn't  make  peace  or  de- 
clare a  truce.  Billy  was  transferred  from  his 
time-honored  office  in  the  basement  of  the 
Tower  Building  to  the  peaceful  and  gaseous 
seclusion  of  the  Science  Building.  He  suspects 
that  Jones  was  responsible  and  he  broods  about 
it  as  he  pushes  his  broom  down  the  corridor  by 
the  chemistry  lecture  hall. 

Everything  else  is  quite  normal,  though. 
"My  Reverie"  is  getting  a  terrific  play  on  the 
cafeteria  record  machine  and  the  other  day 
two  sophomores  sold  a  telephone  book  Ho  a 
freshman  as  a  Snyder-Martin  English  Litera- 
ture anthology.  They  became  conscience- 
stricken  after  completing  the  sale,  however,  and 
returned  the  two  dollars. 
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Some  superficial  observers 
have  concluded  falsely  that 
the  recent  wholesale  assassina- 
tions of  the  Spanish  religious 
was  caused  by  the  hatred 
which  they  had  evoked  in  the 
down-trodden  masses.  Nothing 
coxild  be  more  specious.  His- 
tory shows  repeatedly  the  reli- 
gious, like  their  Master,  Jesus 
Christ,  foully  done  to  death  be- 
cause they  went  about  doing 
good.  Truly  there  is  diabolism 
involved  here,  but  brevity  for- 
bids a  dilation  on  that  hideous- 
ness.  "If  the  religious  or- 
ders," says  Professor  Peers, 
''are  distrusted  it  is  not  by  the 
poor,  the  sick,  or  the  hungry." 

The  radical  Constitional 
Cortes  having  completed  its 
task,  elections  were  held  for  a 
permanent  parliament.  Those 
who  knew  the  real  Spain  and 
its  glorious  traditions  of  in- 
tense Catholicity  were  not  sur- 
prised at  the  crushing  defeat 
meted  out  to  these  anti-Chris- 
tian republican  doctrinaires 
who  saw  their  party  of  S9  re- 
duced to  12  and  the  Socialists 
diminished  from  120  to  54.  The 
rise  of  a  new  Catholic  republi- 
can party  (seats)  120  cooper- 
ating with  a  moderate  party 
known  as  the  Radicals  (the  old 
Republican  party  of  monarch- 
ist days)  infuriated  Azana, 
leader  of  the  Masonic  Burgeois 
Republicans.  He  now  saw 
that  unless  he  veered  over  to 
the  extreme  Socialists  and 
Anarchists  that  his  days  of 
dominance  were  passed.  By  this 
time  the  moderate  Socialists 
had  been  ousted  and  the  new 
leader  Largo  Caballero  urged 
armed  uprisings  to  seize 
power.  He  boasted  to  the  As- 
sociated  Press    correspondent, 
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Mr.  Knoblaugh,  that  Lenin's 
prophecy  about  Spain  being 
the  next  Soviet  would  come 
true.  "I  shall  make  it  come 
true;  I  shall  be  the  Lenin  of 
Spain.''  This  large  and  well 
disciplined  party,  now  taking 
orders  from  Moscow,  plotted 
with  the  Anarcho-Svndicalists 
(1,000.000  strong  in  Catalonia 
and  Asturias)  and  with 
Azana's  fanatical  minions  of 
the  Grand  Orient  to  overthrow 
the  government  of  Lerroux 
and  Gil  Robles.  Assisted  by 
boat  loads  of  ammunition 
smuggled  in  from  Russia,  they 
precipitated  in  1931  the  famed 
Asturian  Communist  Revolu- 
tion. This  bloody  civil  war 
lasted  three  weeks,  causing  the 
loss  of  1500  lives,  the  destruc- 
tion of  Oviedo  Cathedral,  Uni- 
versity, and  a  large  section  of 
its  business  blocks.  The  army 
finally  restored  order. 

For  one  year  and  a  half,  un- 
der a  government  of  the  Repub- 
lican Right,  Spain  knew  peace. 
But  the  countless  sympathiz- 
ers of  the  jailed  revolutionists, 
agitating  through  a  sympathet- 
ic urban  press,  prevailed  upon 
the  President  to  exercise  his 
constitutional  prerogative  of 
dissolving  the  Cortes  in  order 
to  test  the  sentiment  of  the 
country.  Why  this  was  deemed 
necessary  when  shortly  before 
the  nation  had  emphatically 
supported  the  Rightists,  is  a 
mystery.  The  fatal  elections 
were  held.  Following  orders 
from  Moscow,  and  taking  a 
cue  from  the  successful  strat- 
egy in  France,  all  the  discord- 
ant elements  of  the  Left 
united  to  elect  their  candi- 
dates. To  the  consternation 
of  Catholic  Spain  the  results 
showed  a  victory  for  the  Left, 
despite  their  half  a  million  less 
votes.  Gerrymandering  by  the 
Left  the  first  two  years  made 
a  Rightist  triumph  impossible 


without  an  overwhelming  ma- 
jority. We  now  know  posi- 
tively that  the  armed  thugs  in 
the  cities  not  only  used  vio- 
lence and  intimidation  at  the 
polls  but  seized  the  ballot 
boxes     and    falsified     returns. 

Delirious  with  excitement, 
the  anarchic  mobs  compelled 
the  new  government  to  keep  its 
pre-election  promise  to  free  the 
30,000  jailed  revolutionaries. 
The  latter  celebrated  their  re- 
lease by  an  orgy  of  murder,  pil- 
lage, and  rapine  against  the 
Right.  Four  months  of  Left 
government  from  February  to 
July,  1936,  saw  Spain  rushing 
madly  toward  the  dizzy  abyss 
of  chaos.  The  following  facts 
no  reputable  scholars  deny: 
160  churches  totally  destroyed, 
251  seriously  damaged  by  fire 
and  assault,  69  Catholic  cen- 
tres gutted,  113  general  strikes 
(called  to  paralyze  the  coun- 
try) 228  partial  strikes,  10 
newspaper  plants  of  the  Right 
wrecked  by  bombs,  1556  as- 
sassinated or  seriously 
wounded. 

Constantly  challenged  to 
maintain  order,  Azana's  ma- 
sonic Republicans  (a  small 
group  suffered  by  the  Reds 
temporarily  to  hold  the  reins 
of  government  to  fool  the  civ- 
ilized world),  were  helpless  to 
check  the  terror  of  their  real 
masters  who  were  swiftly  stor- 
ing arms  against  the  fateful 
day  for  the  proclamation  of 
the  Spanish  Soviet.  Competent 
authorities,  as  Walter  Lipp- 
man  observed  recently,  agree 
that  this  Sovet-inspired  terror 
caused  the  army  under  Gen- 
eral Franco  to  rise  to  the  de- 
fence of  their  father  land. 

The  swift  and  dazzling  vic- 
tories of  his  Legionnaires  (95 
percent  Spanish)  against  hope- 
less odds  at  the  outset  of  the 
counter  -  revolution  together 
with  the  providential  mass  vol 
unteering  of  every  able-bodied 
man  of  Catholic  Navarre  (40,- 
000  out  of  a  population  of  320,- 
000)  saved  Spain. 

A  chronicle  of  events  since 
then  would  require  a  separate 
article. 


Gilmour  Dobie,  the  thin  fellow  who  is  head 
of  the  football  department  at  the  Heights,  is 
really  down  in  the  dumps  these  days.  Here  it 
is  with  only  three  games  to  play  and  his  Eagles 
are  undefeated,  which  means,  of  course,  that  a 
lot  of  silly  people  are  going  around  talking 
about  Bowl  invitations.  "All  this,"  says  Gil- 
niour,  ''is  merely  sticking  your  chin  out  for  fate 
to  whip  over  a  nasty  wallop." 

But  the  fact  remains  that  Uncle  Gilmour's 
lads  in  six  games  have  not  lost  a  verdict, 
although  one  of  these  resulted  in  a  26-26  tie 
with  Temple  in  which  our  corner  won  a  news- 
paper decision.  They  opened  the  season  with  a 
63-12  victory  over  Canisius  and  then  stepped 
along  to  take  a  13-0  verdict  from  plueky'North- 
eastern  and  a  9-6  thriller  from  Detroit.  After 
tying  Temple,  they  defeated  Florida,  33  to  0, 
and  Indiana,  14  to  0. 

As  an  example  of  the  kind  of  heart-throbbing 
football  our  heroes  have  been  playing,  consider 
the  Detroit  game.  After  you  have  heard  all  the 
facts,  if  you  have  any  literary  ability,  you 
ought  to  base  a  football  drama  on  it  and  sell  the 
scenario  to  Hollywood.  Even  the  daffiness  boys 
of  that  California  suburb  couldn't  think  of  a 
more  dramatic  way  to  end  a  game. 

The  Detroiters,  coached  bx  Gus  Dorais,  Knute 
Rockne's  old  playmate,  pulled  ahead  to  a  6-0 
lead  in  the  second  period,  and  our  lads  couldn't 
seem  to  do  anything  about  it  until  a  slim 
sophomore,  named  Charlie  O'Rourke,  was 
inserted  late  in  the  second  period.  At  the  start 
of  the  second  half,  things  began  to  happen.  Our 
boys  pounded  down  into  enemy  territory.  Inn 
time  and  again  the  ball  was  taken  away  from 
them  on  downs. 

The  fourth  period  rolled  around  and  still  no 
score.  Suddenly,  with  O'Rourke  doing  most  of 
the  running  and  a  great  deal  of  passing,  they 
marched  once  more  this  time  to  the  seven-yard 
line.  A  couple  of  plays  failed  and  it  looked  like 
the  Titans  had  clipped  the  Eagles'  offensive 
wings  once  more,  but  with  startling  abruptness, 
200-pound  Pete  Cignetti,  playing  in  the  No.  3 

t,  took  the  pass  from  center,  faked  handing 
it  to  O'Rourke,  and  spun  through  the  middle  of 
the  line  without  a  hand  being  laid  on  him  until 
he  landed  in  the  end  zone. 

This  tied  the  score,  6-6.  Uncle  Gilmour 
yanked  O'Rourke  and  inserted  Fella  Gintoff  to 
place-kick  the  extra  point.  The  20,000  specta- 
tors held  their  collective  breath  while  the  Eagle 
fans  prayed  that  the  placement  would  be  good. 
It  was  blocked. 

There  were  only  five  minutes  to  play  as  our 
lads  kicked  off  to  the  Titans.  "Well,"'  thought 
the  typical  Eagle  fan,  "we  came  from  behind 
and  tied   them.     There's  plenty  of  satisfaction 
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in  that.  Guess  we  might  as  well  be  getting  out 
of  this  park.  Going  to  be  an  awful  jam  of  cars 
if  we  wait." 

But  Avait !  Gintoff  fakes  a  punt  and  throws  a 
pass  down  the  middle  to  Vito  Ananis  who  car- 
ries to  the  Detroit  40-yard  line.  Forty  seconds 
to  play.  Gintoff  fades  back  and  throws  another 
pass  to  Dick  Harrison,  who  is  downed  on  the 
seven-yard  line.  Fifteen  seconds  to  play.  Gin- 
toff thinks  fast  in  the  huddle.  He  tells  the 
team,  "No  huddle  after  this  next  play.  Haven't 
got  time.  Vito,  you  run  the  ball  over  in  front  of 
the  goal  posts  and  I'll  try  a  placement."  Vito 
brings  the  ball  in  front  of  the  goal  posts.  The 
team  snaps  into  place-kick  formation  Five  sec- 
onds to  play.  The  ball  is  snapped,  and  as  the 
Western  Union  electric  clock  pushes  its  black 
finger  to  the  zero  hour,  Gintoff's  toe  meets  the 
ball  and  sends  it  cleanly  through  the  uprights. 

The  other  games  were  almost  as  thrilling.  The 
high-spots  were  the  26-26  tie  with  Temple,  in 
which  the  Owls  deadlocked  the  game  in  the  last 
minute  of  play,  and  the  decisive  14-0  victory  over 
Bo  McMillin's  Indiana  Hoosiers,  the  first  Big 
Ten  team  that  Boston  College  ever  played. 

All  Uncle  Gilmour  and  his  lads  have  to  meet 
and  beat  as  this  article  goes  to  press  are  Boston 
University,  St.  Anselm  and  Holy  Cross,  in  the 

order  of  time  and  toughness.  St.  Anselm  will 
probably  enter  the  game  undefeated  and  gun- 
ning for  this  opportunity  to  knock  off  one  of  the 
big  teams.     You  remember  that  two  years  ago, 

the  Hawks  tied  the  previously  undefeated  and 
untied  Holy  Cross  eleven. 

Holy  Cross  right  now  is  rated  as  the  strong- 
est team  in  this  section  of  the  country  and  one 
of  the  strongest  throughout  the  nation  The 
only  blotch  on  its  record  is  a  7-6  loss  to  mighty 
Carnegie  Tech.  Indications  are  that  the  game, 
being  played  at  Fenway  Park,  whose  capacity 
is  close  to  40,000,  will  be  a  sell-out. 

And  so  Uncle  Gilmour  has  his  worries  ahead 
of  him.  He  has  an  undefeated  team  under  his 
charge,  a  team  that  Boston  University,  St.  An- 
selm and  Holy  Cross  would  like  nothing  better 
than  to  bump  off.  "All  this  talk  about  Bowl 
games,"  says  he,  "is  just  so  much  romance." 
Meanwhile,  bald  Eagles,  look  up  train  reserva- 
tions for  California  and  Louisiana. 
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Shortly  before  leaving  Bos- 
ton, Father  Fulton  started  to 
make  the  round  of  the  classes 
with  Father  Jeremiah  O'Con- 
nor the  incoming  rector,  for  the 
twofold  purpose  of  bidding 
adieu  to  the  students  and  of  in- 
troducing his  successor.  He 
did  not  go  very  far  however. 
The  strain  was  too  much  for 
him.  After  a  few  pleasant  re- 
marks to  the  philosophers,  his 
eyes  filled  up,  and  finding  him- 
self unable  to  proceed  further, 
he  retreated  with  hasty  steps 
to  his  room.  Someone  asked 
him  what  was  the  matter. 
''Everything  is  the  matter,"  he 
answered.  "These  rascally  boys 
never  will  know  how  much  I 
think  of  them.  Why,  I  am  just 
after  making  a  great  baby  of 
myself." 

After  a  year  spent  at  St. 
Lawrence's,  he  was  appointed 
rector  of  Gonzaga  College, 
Washington,  D.  C,  but  as  he 
remained  in  Washington  hut 
one  year,  the  people  had  just 
begun  to  know  him,  when  he 
was  elevated  to  a  still  more 
responsible  position.  Few  in- 
deed knew  Washington  better 
than  he,  but  time  and  the  hand 
of  deatli  had  removed  so  many 
of  his  old  landmarks  that  be 
used  to  say,  he  felt  like  Marius 
amid  the  ruins  of  Carthage. 
There  was  one,  however,  who 
still  lived  and  never  changed, 
and  that  was  his  venerable 
mother  in  the  convent  at 
Georgetown.  It  was  in  one  of 
his  visits  to  her  that  his  good 
mother,  observing  the  obsolete- 
ness of  his  dress,  ventured  to 
say  to  him, — 

"Robert,  suppose  some  one 
were  to   find   fault  with  your 
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personal  apparel  what  answer 
would  you  make  to  him?" 

"I  should  distinguish  the 
proposition,  madam,"  he  good- 
naturedly  replied.  "If  the 
fault-finder  intended  to  pur- 
chase me  a  new  one,  I  should 
say,  thank  you ;  if  not,  I 
should  recommend  to  him  the 
counsel  of  St.  Paul,  Attende 
tibi  et  doctrinae.' " 

During  his  term  of  office  as 
Provincial  he  went  ex  officio 
to  the  general  congregation 
which  elected  Very  Rev. 
Father  Anderledy.  In  the  De- 
cember of  1886,  he  was  ap- 
pointed by  Very  Rev.  Father 
Genetral  Visitor  to  the  Irish 
Province;  and  for  his  labors  in 
this  important  charge  he  re- 
ceived from  Ins  Paternity 
warm  personal  letters  of 
thanks  and  congratulation. 

He  returned  to  Boston  Col- 
lege once  again  in  capacity  of 
rector,    but    alas!    he    was    no 


longer  the  Father  Fulton  of 
yore.  Years  were  beginning  to 
tell  on  his  powerful  physique. 
Still  this  second  but  brief  so- 
journ was  distinguished  by  an 
energy  and  activity  that 
would  have  done  credit  to 
many  a  younger  man.  He  en- 
larged the  college,  erected  spa- 
cious and  commodious  apart- 
ments for  the  "Young  Men's  As- 
sociation," founded  as  far  back 
at  '75,  and  ever  among  his  ten- 
derest  cares.  The  ceremony  of 
inauguration  was  presided  over 
by  Father  Fulton  himself.  Be- 
sides his  own  and  other  ad- 
dresses, words  of  praise  were 
heard  from  the  lips  of  His 
Grace,  the  Archbishop  of  Bos- 
ton, and  the  Hon.  P.  A.  Col- 
lins,— a  warm  friend  and  ad- 
mirer of  Father  Fulton.  This 
was  Father  Fulton's  last  pub- 
lic appearance  in  the  city  of 
his  love.  Among  other  good 
things,  he  said, — "I  feel  some 
what  like  Moses,  for  we  have 
passed  the  Red  Sea,  and  now 
I  stand  upon  the  mount  look- 
ing down  into  the  promised 
land.  I  see  the  grapes  and  the 
pomegranates,  the  shining  riv- 
ers and  the  land  flowing  with 
milk  and  honey." 

About  this  time  failing 
health  obliged  him  to  seek  re- 
lief from  his  onerous  duties. 
By  the  decision  of  his  physi- 
cian he  went  to  the  renowned 
Hot  Springs  of  Arkansas,  but 
this  and  various  other  experi- 
ments failed  to  effect  the  de- 
sired cure.  Superiors  did 
everything  that  kindness  and 
charity  could  suggest;  but  all 
was  in  vain.  Father  Fulton 
was  clearly  a  broken  man.  It 
remained  but  to  ease  his  pain- 
ful pathway  to  the  grave.  He 
spent  some  time  in  New  York, 
Philadelphia,  Washington,  and 
other  houses  of  the  Province, 
and  wa.s  finally  assigned  to  the 
chair  of  English  Literature  in 
the  post-graduate  course  of 
Georgetown  College,  the  home 
of  his  boyhood  days,  his  old 
Alma  Mater, — where  he  had 
studied  and  taught  with  so 
much  honor  and  success.  Once 
again      his      old      enthusiasm 
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to  return.  He  lectured 
on  his  beloved  Shakespeare  in 
the  tragedy  of  Hamlet,  and  we 
are  told  that,  aged  and  infirm 
as  he  was,  his  class  was  a  most 
delightful  hour.  Wherever  he 
went  he  was  sure  to  have  a 
circle  of  youthful  admirers  and 
spell-bound  listeners  around 
him,  for  whilst  his  bodily 
frame  showed  marks  of  decay, 
his  mind  retained  its  wonted 
vigor  and  sprightliness.  In  his 
correspondence  of  that  year, 
he  alluded  in  most  compli- 
mentary terms  to  the  gentle- 
manly and  sympathetic  atten- 
tion of  the  Georgetown  boys. 
But  the  respite  was  short.  He 
could  not  continue;  he  worried 
his  way  along  as  best  he  could 
till  the  month  of  June.  Some- 
time before  that  lie  got  a  se- 
vere shock,  by  a  fall  which  was 
really  caused  by  his  weakened 
condition. 

Recourse  was  next  had  to 
the  genial  clime  of  California, 
and  when  he  had  recovered  suf- 
ficiently to  hobble  about  with 
a  cane,  he  started  with  a 
companion  for  San  Francisco. 
There  remaining  for  a  brief 
space  he  went  to  his  last  rest- 
ing place  at  Santa  Clara.  That 
he  still  had  hopes  of  recovery 
is  evidenced  from  the  follow- 
ing letter  which  he  wrote  from 
the  slopes  of  the  Pacific.  He 
says:  "Although  this  a  damp 
and  marshy  place,  I  seem  to 
have  discovered  in  it  the  foun- 
tain of  youth,  which  Ponce  de 
Leon  did  not  find  in  Florida. 
I  was  this  morning  able  to 
make  all  my  genuflections  and 
to  say  Mass  with  facility."  In 
a  letter  shortly  afterwards 
from  Santa  Clara  the  writer 
states,  that  for  some  time 
"Father  Fulton  was  able  to  go 
up  and  down  stairs  without 
the  aid  of  a  cane,  said  Mass 
now  and  then,  and  would  have 
said  it  much  more  frequently 
had  he  been  allowed.  "He 
was,"  continues  the  writer,  "a 
source  of  edification  to  us  all, 
and  insisted  on  being  present 
at  the  community  exercises 
whenever  possible.  He  was  the 
very  life  and  soul  of  the  rec- 


reation. We  had  no  premoni- 
tory symptoms  of  his  death; 
I  don't  think  he  did  either." 
This  latter  statement  may  per- 
haps be  doubted,  for  shortly 
before  he  died,  he  wrote  to 
Rev.  Father  Provincial  that  in 
case. he  should  go  off  suddenly, 
he  requested  his  Reverence  not 
to  allow  any  panegyric  to  be 
preached  over  him;  thus  show- 
ing the  true  Jesuit  to  the  very 
end.  But  however  much  Father 
Fulton  rallied,  he  knew  very 
well  it  could  not  be  for  long. 
"The  machine,"  as  he  said, 
"was  too  old  for  reconstruc- 
tion." 

On  September  the  4th  with- 
out any  immediate  warning, 
shortly  after  the  noon  recrea- 
tion— in  which  he  appeared  in 
his  usual  good  humor — he  was 
stricken    down   with   apoplexy. 


and  lingered  on  unconsciously 
till  a  quarter  past  nine,  when 
he  passed  away  to  his  rest,  as 
the  community  was  reciting  in 
the  chapel  the  prayers  for  the 
dying. 

Father  Fulton  was  not  an 
ordinary  man.  Like  many  such 
men  he  had  his  own  way  of  do- 
ing things,  which  it  were  un- 
wise for  the  rank  and  file  to 
imitate;  but  his  kindness  of 
heart,  his  industry,  energy, 
constant  aim  at  the  highest 
self-culture,  his  unflagging  zeal 
in  the  cause  of  education  and 
his  ardent  love  for  his  order 
remain  lessons  of  practical 
study,  and  gratefully  claim  for 
him  this  memorial  tri  irate, 
which  in  some  way  may  be  a 
fitting  expression  of  apprecia- 
tion of  his  long  career  of  use- 
fulness and  honor. 


John  J.  Good 

Class   of   1925 

Representing 

DORCHESTER  BUICK 
COMPANY 

70  Talbot  Avenue 

TALbot  8900 
NEW   AND   USED   CARS 

'Buick  Looks  Fine  for  '39' 


Compliments 
of 

McK.  &  C. 


F.W.HolbrowCo. 

FLORISTS 

Flowers  for  Every  Occasion 

F.  T.  D.  Member 

301  Harvard  Street 
Dorchester,  Mass. 

Telephone,  GENeva  2095 
JOHN   C.   HOLBROW,  '24 


ALUMNI 
Official  College  Ring 

AH  Classes  May  Purchase 
at    any    time 

H.  W.  Peters,  Inc. 

5174  Washington  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 


L2 


Boston  College  Alumni  Neius 


A  MESSAGE  TO  THE  ALUMNI 


Fellow  Alumni : 

Once  again  your  alumni  magazine  comes  to 
acquaint  you  with  news  of  your  college,  your 
association,  your  local  B.  C.  club,  your  class- 
mates and  your  fellow  Boston  College  men 
everywhere. 

Are  you  enjoying  this  magazine?  Have  you 
any  suggestions  for  its  improvement?  Let  us 
have  the  benefit  of  your  comments. 

We  are  continuing  our  drive  for  increased 
membership.  I  need  hardly  emphasize  the  de- 
sirability of  a  large  and  representative  enroll- 
ment of  Boston  College  men  in  the  organization 
that  exists  for  the  sole  purpose  of  maintaining 
and  strengthening  the  bond  that  unites  us  all. 
If  you  believe  that  our  program  merits  support, 
we  should  appreciate  your  participating  in  that 
program  through  actual  membership  in  the  as- 
sociation. 

This  year  we  are  striving  to  build  up  our  local 
clubs  as  one  means  of  extending  the  influence 
of  the  parent  body.  The  presidents  of  the  sev- 
eral local  chapters  have  already  held  a  meeting 
with  the  alumni  officers,  and  many  practical 
suggestions  were  exchanged.  The  sectional 
units  of  our  organization  deserve  the  cooper- 
ation of  B.  C.  men.     These  sectional  units  are 


sponsoring  cultural  and  social  activities  that 
should  appeal  to  our  graduates.  If  you  are  not 
affiliated  with  your  local  club,  will  you  join  at 
the  earliest  opportunity?  Our  Executive  Secre- 
tary will  gladly  tell  you  the  name  of  the  club 
secretary. 

Let   me  take  this   occasion   to   mention    the  I 
traditional  supper  dance  of  the  Boston  College 
Alumni   Association,   to  be   held  this  year   on 
Friday    evening,    November    25,    in    the    Hotel  ! 
Statler.     Last  year's  affair  was  the  most  sue- 1 
cessful  ever.    This  year's  event  gives  promise  of 
equal   satisfaction.     If  you   wish   to   enjoy   an 
evening  of  genuine  pleasure  as  a  prelude  to  the 
season's  outstanding  football  game,  come  to  the 
supper    dance.      Early    reservations    are    very 
much  in  order.    Why  not  make  yours  today? 

In  conclusion,  I  wish  to  extend  to  our  Faculty  ■ 
Director  of  Athletics,  Father  Collins,  and  i 
through  him  to  the  football  forces,  the  con- J 
gratulations  of  our  alumni  upon  the  season's  j 
record,  and  the  hope  that  Captain  Flynn  will 
take  his  place  with  Luke  Urban,  Warren  Mc-  | 
Guirk,  and  Joe  McKenney  as  the  leader  of  an  i 
undefeated  Boston  College  eleven. 


Gerald  F. 


Coughlin  '23, 

President. 


Rev.  Myles  J.  McSwiney,  '09,  has  been 
appointed  pastor  of  St.  Agnes  Church, 
Reading,    Mass. 

Joseph  A.  Turnbull,  '24,  is  with  the 
Federal  Reserve  Board  in  Washington, 
D.    C. 

Rev.  Daniel  J.  Lynch,  O.  M.  I.,  '31,  was 
ordained  to  the  priesthood  in  Washing- 
ton on  June  7.  Fr.  Lynch  is  assigned  to 
the  Sacred  Heart  Church  in  Harlingen, 
Texas. 

Raymond  A.  Sullivan,  '26,  president  of 
the  Boston  College  Club  of  Lowell,  has 
been  appointed  headmaster  of  Lowell 
High   School. 

Rev.  Brendon  McNally,  S.J.,  '30,  is  on 
the    faculty    at    Holy    Cross. 
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Dr.  John  V.  Cunney,  '30  (Harvard  Medi- 
cal, '35)  recently  opened  an  office  for  the 
practice    of   surgery    and    general    medicine 


ALUMNI  RETREATS 

Often  has  one  heard  the  la- 
ment that  Boston  College  men 
have  not  the  opportunity  to 
enjoy  the  intimate  contacts 
which  are  presented  at  a  board- 
ing college.  An  effort  is  now 
being  made  to  fill  this  need. 

Father  Frank  Sullivan  is 
contacting  the  Alumni  of  Bos- 
ton College  in  order  to  attract 
the  members  of  the  various 
classes  to  Campion  Hall  at 
North  Andover  for  a  week-end 
retreat. 

Men  who  have  been  educated 
together,  who  have  worked  and 
played  together,  are  asked  to 
be  week-end  guests  of  Christ 
together  —  to  break  bread  at 
the  same  table  —  to  pray  to- 
gether before  the  same  Taber- 
nacle. 

Life  is  a  quest  —  a  quest  of 
sensation  or  a  quest  of  God. 
Educated  under  the  inspiration 
to  choose  ever  the  best  you  are 


asked  to  set  out  on  this  quest 
of  God  —  not  only  individually 
but  corporately  as  part  of  the] 
College  which  you  claim  as  par- 
ticularly yours. 

The  mustering  will  soon  take 
place  —  respond  and  be  a  gen- 
uine athlete  of  Christ  —  a  veri- 
table Boston  College  man. 


Wallace  E.  Carroll,  '28,  is  the  branch 
manager  of  the  Federal  Products  Cor- 
poration  in    Chicago,    111. 

Howard  B.  Carroll,  '28,  head  of  the! 
department  of  mathematics  in  Taunton 
High  School,  received  the  degree  of  Doc- 
tor of  Philosophy  from 
School   in   June. 

John  F.  Donelan,  '37,  is  now  studying 
at  Harvard  Law  School  after  completing 
his  course  at  Babson  Institute.  John  is 
also  teaching  at  the  Staley  College  of 
The    Spoken    Word. 


Graduate 


Supper  Donee 

Reservations  are  being 

received 
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William  E.  O'Brien,  '25,  is  with  the 
McGraw    Electric    Co.    in    Elgin,    111. 

Daniel  J.  Harkins,  '18,  is  the  general 
agent  for  the  Hamburg-American  and 
North  German  Lloyd  Line  in  Detroit, 
Mich. 

Dr.  Allan  J.  McCarthy,  '29,  is  practis- 
ing medicine  on  Massachusetts  Ave.,  Ar- 
lington, directly  across  the  street  from 
St.  James  Church,  where  his  classmate, 
Rev.  Francis  J.  Harkins,  is  a  curate.  His 
cousin,  Rev.  Justin  C.  Durocher,  also  of 
the  illustrious  class  of  1929,  is  a  curate 
in   St.   Agnes   Church,   Arlington. 

William  H.  Galvin,  '32;  was  married  re- 
cently to  Miss  Elizabeth  L.  Grenham. 
Bill   is   teaching    in   Canton    High   School. 

J.  Edward  Collins,  '34,  LL.B.,  '37,  is 
teaching  at  the  Catholic  University  Law 
School,    Washington,    D.    C. 

Rev.  Henry  C.  Reardon,  '06,  has  been 
named  pastor  of  St.  John  the  Evange- 
list Church  in  Wellesley,  suceeding  the 
late   Rev.  John  J.   Flood,   '94. 

Gerard  F.  Freiburger,  '33,  was  married 
recently  to   Miss   Helen  A.   Brown. 

John  J.  Mahoney,  '11,  has  been  pro- 
moted to  master  of  the  Blackington 
School  in  East  Boston.  His  son,  John, 
Jr.,  '36,  has  been  appointed  to  the  fac- 
ulty  of  Chelsea   High   School. 

Daniel  Hurld,  '14,  football  captain  of 
the  1913  team,  now  superintendent  of 
schools  in  Woburn,  was  among  the 
speakers  at  the  Freshman   Day  banquet. 

D.  Leo  Daley  and  James  L.  Duffy  of 
the  class  of  '16,  are  among  the  leading 
officials  in  Eastern  grid  circles.  Each 
has  been  handling  a  major  game  nearly 
every     week     since     the     opening     of     the 


Francis    J.    Dillon,    '20,    has    been    made 
principal    of    the    Sherwin    School. 


Albert  W.  Chapman,  '22,  is  engaged  in 
the  practice  of  governmental  law  in 
Washington.  Al  recently  purchased  an 
extensive   plantation    in    rural    Maryland. 

Rev.  Frank  Morrissey,  '22,  has  been 
made    pastor    of    the    Church    in    Moulton, 


Judge  William  Torphy,  '22,  has  been 
very  active  in  the  political  life  of  his 
native    city   of   Fall    River. 

Stratford  School,  private  business  col- 
lege on  Commonwealth  Avenue,  is  en- 
joying a  very  successful  year  with  a 
record  enrollment  in  both  day  and  even- 
ing divisions.  Boston  College  men  asso- 
ciated with  the  school  are  Matthew  J. 
Malloy,  '22,  president,  Nathaniel  J.  Ha- 
senfus,  '22,  vice-president,  Edward  P. 
O'Callahan,    '25,    and    Louis    Musco,    '34. 


William  J.  Rich,  '01,  is  the  representa- 
tive of  the  New  England  Fish  Co.  in 
Seattle. 

The  engagement  of  Dr.  Paul  T.  Moore, 
'34,  to  Miss  Mary  F.  Cleary  of  Everett, 
was    announced    recently. 

Fred  Mahony,  '25,  well-known  Boston 
realtor,  was  appointed  to  the  Metropoli- 
tan Planning  Board,  by  Gov.  Charles  F. 
Hurley,    '16. 

Dr.  Cornelius  T.  O'Connor,  '20,  (M.  D. 
Harvard,  '24,  former  alumni  president, 
was  elected  a  fellow  of  the  American  Col- 
lege of  Surgeons  at  their  annual  conven- 
tion in  New  York.  Neil  specializes  in 
Obstretics  and  Gynecology  with  offices 
at    476    Commonwealth    Avenue,    Boston. 

Alan  R.  Gibbons,  '38,  entered  Our  Lady 
of  Angels  Seminary  at  Niagara  Univer- 
sity, N.  Y.,  in  September  to  study  for 
the    priesthood. 

Richard  H.  O'Connell,  '37,  is  teaching 
and  coaching  at  Sanborn  Seminary, 
Kingston,    N.    H. 

Arthur  E.  Tierney,  '22,  teacher  and 
director  of  athletics  at  Revere  High 
School  for  the  past  13  years,  has  been  ap- 
pointed Supervisory  Principal  of  the 
Beachmont    public    schools. 

John  S.  Quinn,  Jr.,  '33,  is  the  Boston 
representative  of  the  World  Book  Co. 
His  father  is  a  prominent  member  of  the 
Class    of    1900. 

Dr.  Alexander  J.  Ross,  '28,  announced 
he  opening  of  his  offices  at  4316  Upton 
Avenue    South,    Minneapolis,    Minn. 
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NECROLOGY 

Charles  A.  Logue,  *1U 

Died  August  2,  1938 

William  A.  Walsh,  '91 

Died  August  10,  1938 

Rev.  Michael  J.  Dwyer,  '97 

Died  October  3,  1938 

John  A.  Ecker,  '23 

Died  October  11,  1938 

Dr.  Joseph  A.  Manning,  '10 

Died  October  11,  1938 

Rev.  -John  J.  Flood,  '94 

Died  October  14,  1938 

George  E.  Virgin,  '13 

Died  October  27,  1938 

A.  Francis  Harrington,  '12 

Died  November  12,  1938 

James  J.  Mahoney,  S.J.,  '30 

Died  November  12,  1938 


The  engagement  of  Margaret  Hazel 
Densmore  to  John  F.  Moakley,  '32,  has 
been  announced.  John  is  on  the  engineer- 
ing staff  of  radio  station  WNAC. 

Dr.  William  J.  Devlin,  '31,  prominent 
Springfield  pediatrician,  was  united  in 
marriage  to  the  former  Miss  Mary  E.  Mc- 
Inerney  of  Boston,  sister  of  James  H. 
Mclnerney,  '37.  Rev.  Bernard  J.  Oe- 
Coste,  '31,  of  Trenton,  N.  J.,  was  among 
the    guests    in    attendance   at    the   nuptials. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Margaret  M. 
Hart  of  Medway,  to  William  G.  Chaunce 
Mullen,  '28,  has  been  announced.  Chaunce 
is  with  the  firm  of  Soucy,  Swartzwelter 
&    Co.,    stock    brokers. 

George  J.  Kearns,  '22,  is  receiving  con- 
gratulations on  the  arrival  of  his  eighth 
child. 


Alfred  J.  Bedard,  '23,  is  a  member  of 
the  law  firm  of  Bartholomew  Coyne,  270 
Broadway,    New    York    City. 

Gerald  F.  Coughlin,  '23,  alumni  presi- 
dent, has  been  made  head  of  the  English 
department  at  Boston  English  High 
School. 

William  H.  Marnell,  '27,  a  member  of 
the  faculty  of  Boston  Latin  School,  re- 
ceived the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Philosophy 
from    Harvard    in   June. 

Thomas  C.  Heffernan,  '27,  was  among 
the  successful  candidates  in  the  recent 
bar    examinations. 

Rev.  Walter  McCracken,  '25,  is  in 
charge  of  all  Catholic  men  in  the  C.C.C. 
camps  in  New  Hampshire. 

Congratulations  to  Joseph  T.  Sheehan, 
'28,  who  became  the  father  of  twin  girls 
in  September. 

Among  those  attending  the  Boston  Col- 
lege-Detroit game  were  several  members 
of  the  Eastern  Championship  team  of 
1920.  Seen  were  Luke  Urban,  captain, 
Johnny  Ring,  Tony  Comerford,  and  Jimmy 
Liston.  Ted  Madden,  hero  of  the  1919 
Holy  Cross  game  was  an  interested  spec- 
tator at   the   U.  of   Indiana  game. 


is   in   the  sales 
Farmer    Candy 


John  H.  Galway, 
department  of  the 
Company. 

Thomas  E.  McFarland,  Jr.,  '38,  is  in 
the  claims  department  of  the  Liberty 
Mutual    Insurance    Co. 

Francis  J.  Corbett,  Jr.,  is  employed  by 
the    Maryland    Casualty    Co.    in    Baltimore. 

Raymond  Hogan  and  Randolph  Wise, 
both  Boston  College  graduates  of  the 
class  of  1936,  have  joined  the  staff  of  the 
New  York  Catholic  Charities  as  case 
workers    in   a   District   office. 

John  M.  Maher,  '31,  is  the  proprietor 
of  the  New  South  Avenue  Riding  School 
in    Weston. 
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HEAR    HEARSAY! 

by  TOM    HARTY 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a 
little  lad 

Who  didn't  sing  well,  yet  he 
didn't  sing  bad. 

He  was  only  six,  when  at  an 
early  hour 

He  started  to  sing  in  his  morn- 
ing shower. 

His  song  was  simple  in  those 

early  days 
But  the  older  he  grew  the  more 

he  shaped  his  ways. 
Of  opera  he  couldn't  seem  to 

get  enough. 
So   his   Mom   said  to   Pop,   "I 

guess  the  lad's  got  stuff!" 

He  studied  for  years  with  the 

greatest  men, 
Spent  thousands  of  clamshells 

and  a  bevy  of  yen, 
Worked  all  nite  and  practiced 

all  day  long, 
Then  gave  a  recital  and  sang 

his  song. 

The  critics  raved,  they  had  the 

find  of  the  year. 
What  a  voice  he  had !    How  it 

touched  the  ear! 
He  was  on  his  way,  he 'felt  it 

in  his  bones. 
So  he  went  to  La  Scala  just  to 

brighten  his  tones. 

Next  he  studied  in  France,  got 
the  best  they  had. 

Practiced  and  studied  till  he 
'most  went  mad. 

Returned  to  New  York  a  thous- 
and quid  in  debt. 

But  his  voice  was  perfect,  he 
was  practically  set. 

It's  the  old,  true  story  of  re- 
ward for  work. 

Learn  to  do  your  job  and  never 
shirk. 

For  the  joy  of  this  hard  work- 
ing boy  is  complete 

He  sings  on  the  radio  twice  a 
week 

...."Stop  baheatin'  round  th' 
Mnlb'rry  bush,  .ya  man!!" 


fieaivavb  (&.  ^alo,  '22 
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LARGEST  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

Official    Photographer    for    Boston    College,    '39 

Special  Rates  to  B.  C.  Alumni  on  family  and 
children's   photos 


J.  Frank  Facey  &  Son 

PRINTERS 
36  Prospect  Street,  Cambridge 

FRANCIS   J.  FACEY,   '18 
PRINTERS  OF  "ALUMNI  NEWS" 

Telephones.  TROwbridge  5S20-S521 


"Well-dressed"  need  not  mean 
extravagant 

Some  men  think  it  necessary  to  spend  a  lot  of  money 
to  be  well-dressed.  Others  know  of  our  large  assort- 
ment of  Smith-tailored  suits  and  overcoats  that  meet 
every  requirement  at  moderate  prices. 

E.  R.  Smith's  Son  Co. 

CLOTHIERS 
77  Bedford  Street,  Boston 

Telephones.   LIBerty  0340-0341 


Howard   W.    Fitzpatrick  Robert   J.   Fitzpatrick 

Fitzpatrick  Brothers 

CATERERS 

Weddings,  Banquets,  Receptions 

342  Pearl  Street 
Maiden 

Telephone.  MALden  6520 


Colt  Shoes,  Inc. 

EXCELLENCE 

In  Men's  Shoes  for  Nearly  20  Years 

Make  Colt  Your  "Buy"-Word 

STORES  IN 

Boston 

657  Atlantic  Ave.  50  School  St. 

Worcester  —  Springfield 

Hartford  —  Providence 

Morris  Gordon  &  Son 

Designers   and   Manufacturers   of 

HOTEL,  TAVERN  and  RESTAURANT 

FIXTURES  and  STORE  FRONTS 

FOOD  SERVICE  EQUIPMENT 

112  Sudbury  Street,  Boston 


Teleph. 


CAPitol  5450 


Compliments  of 
a  Friend 


Broad  Street  Mutual 
Casualty  Insurance  Co. 

GENERAL  LIABILITY,  HEALTH  and 
ACCIDENT,  AUTOMOBILE 

WILLIAM  J.  HOWARD,  '30,  President 
THEODORE  J.  HOPPE,  '30,  Vice-President 

GEORGE  J.  PHILPOTT,  '31,  Treasurer 
JAMES  A.  DOLAN,   Canisius,  '30.  Secretary 

55  Kilby  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone.   HUBbard  2660 
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